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PREFACE. 



The verses here collected were originally written with 
no other intention than to snpply some little material for 
religious thought to the readers of a weekly newspaper. 
Hearing a gentleman remark that he always read the paper 
on a Sunday afternoon, and knowing that its columns con- 
tained little else than secular matter, it occurred to me to 
offer contributions of another kind. I have had occasions 
of knowing that these contributions have been both acceptable 
and useful. The texts are taken alternately from the epistle 
and gospel for the day. 
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^ONNETS FOR ^UNDAYS. 
No. I. 

If any man say aught unto you, ye shall say, "The Lord 
hath need op them." 



I ID our most gracious Sovereign Lady Queen 
Send us some royal messenger to say 
That in her travel she would pass this way 
And on our loyalty awhile would lean 
For entertainment, not a man, I ween. 

Would grudge what she enjoin'd upon him. Nay ! 
Each one would deem it honour to obey. 
And feel no task more welcome could have been. 
The King of kings and Lord of angels now 
Calls us once more his Advent to receive ; 
Bids us our service and our substance give. 
Tokens of our fidelity. All true 
And loyal hearts will eagerly take heed, 
As comes the message " 'Tis the Lord hath need." 
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10 SONNETS FOR THE SUNDAYS 

No. II. 

" Written for our Learning." 



"WRITTEN in order that it might remain 
Unchanging and unchang'd — the sacred word 
Abides for our instruction. Had they heard 
And spake it only, men had tried in vain 
To pass it on without corrupting strain. 
But now it challengeth exact regard. 

Who runs may read. Who reads shall find reward, 
If he will mark and learn and well retain 
Its precious revelations. 'Tis a guide 
In all life's devious paths that will not err. 
A chart unfailing on the ocean wide 

Where human souls a dangerous voyage steer. 
A lamp in darkness and a friend in need : 
He whom God*s word directs is blest indeed I 
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OF THE CHBISTIAN YEAB. 11 

No. III. 

*' Blessed is he whosoeveb shall not be offended in me." 



X*ULL many a toilsome task must be outwrought, 
Of query and debate, before the rest 
Of a firm confidence can fill the breast. 
And even when there is no longer doubt 

Of truth or right 'twill sometimes so fall out 
That duty is offensive. When the best 
Of purposes is made oft comes the test 
Of moral courage to complete the lot. 

Happy is he who then accepts the part 
That falls him to fulfil whate'er it be, 
Painful or pleasant ; who with all his heart 
Can face and do that part right manfully. 

The Baptist, strengthened by his Lord's replies 
Bows to the headsman's stroke and bravely dies. 
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12 SONNETS FOR THE SUNDAYS 

No. IV. 

*'Bb careful for nothing," 



T is not heedlessness that this command 
Enjoins, nor negligence of needful things : 
But freedom from solicitude which brings 

Perpetual unrest and stamps the brand 

Of care on every feature. What demand 

Is made by nature wisdom yields and flings 
All other claims aside. 'Tis contraband 

Of sense to give one's life to poisonous stings. 

' Careful ' is full of care ; so that the mind 

And heart can give no certain resting-place 
To peace or pleasantness, nor any space 

For sweet content to dwelL What can we find 

Worthy of such absorption ? Surely nought 

Within the world's wide bound deserveth so much 
thought. 
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OF THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 18 

No. V. 
j^untag after ^fjrtstmas [l^ag. 

"And He called his name Jesus." 



""ITH thick perplexities involv'd and sore 
Beset by manly-indignation's claim, 
His honour with his love disputed o'er 
His wish to shun what seem'd his coming shame. 
Now opens to his view the amazing scheme 
Of heaven's arranging, ordered long before ; 

Son of the Highest is this child, whose name 
Must fitly represent his boundless power. 
The vision thus the heart-pain doth relieve, 
And down the future points the peasant's gaze, 
When eager nations shall the grace receive. 
Brought by this Saviour in the latter days. 
Enough, the angel-message he believes 
And to the Virgin's Son the name of Jesus gives. 
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14 SONNETS FOB THE SUNDAYS 

No. VL 
j^econlj j^untas after ^fjrigtmas. 

*'And he received the sign op circumcision, a seal op the 

righteousness op the faith which he had, being 

yet uncibcumcised." 



REASONABLE soul ; a fleshly frame ; 
A body mortal ; an immortal mind ; 

Material and immaterial join'd ; 

Creation's great enigma man became. 
From him creation's Lord doth homage claim, 
And faith alone can fitting service find, 

Which service God accepts ; and then, to bind 

The twofold nature in one covenant's name, 
Ordains an outward sign and visible seal 
Upon the body to be made, that so 

Body and soul may have a common weal 

Both being subject to a common law. 
Though now Christ's gospel doth the law restrain 
Faith, with its sign and seal, must still remain. 
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OF THE GHBI9TIAN TEAR. 15 

No. VII. 
^Sx%i j^unUas after ^pipfjang. 

" Wist ye not that I must be about my Fatheb's Bi/siness." 



TN the great city, where each moving scene 
Brought objects of desire before his eye, 
Waking ambitions as they passed him by, 
He stood, beholding with a vision keen. 

Yet were they all as though they had not been, 
Because one purpose did him occupy, 
(From which no lure his youthful heart could wean,) 
To learn and do his work for God most High ! 

So, turning from the busy throngs, he seeks 

His way where sages teach within the shade 
Of the most holy house, and with their aid 
He learns the lessons that true wisdom speaks. 

While through three anxious days the parents toiPd 

Ere they, amazed, amid the doctors found the child ! 
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16 SONNETS FOB THE SUNDAYS 

No. VIIL 
j^econti j^un&ag after ;;]^5[ip!jan2. 

"Not SLOTHFUL IN BUSINESS; FEBVENI IN SPIRIT; SEBVING 

THE Lord." 



^HfTHATEVER be thy calling make thine hand 
Do diligently what thou hast to do. 
Be thou no idle drone. Remember too 
Members of Christ are all by Christ's command 
Members one of another ; thus they stand 

Each to the other bound and each doth owe 
His constant debt of duty. By the glow 
Of a warm spirit be thy zeal maintained. 
And that thou be not overcome with press 
Of cares if failure threaten thee, and lest 
Thou be too much elated when success 
Attends thy enterprise, be this thy test — 
That all thy work in deference to his word 
Is humbly wrought as servant of the Lord, 



Digitized 



by Google 



OP THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 17 

No. IX. 
Jplfjirli j^nnUas after ^pipfjang. 

'* See thou tell no man.' 



9 m WAS not to hide himself that Jesus bade 

Him tell to no one that which had been wrought 
Upon his lep'rous body ; but he sought 

To urge the obligation that was laid 

Upon him by the cleansing. Had he said 

No word to check him he perchance had thought 
The law's requirements might be disobey'd 

If only fame to Jesus might be brought. 

No self-selected service, even when 

It springs from gratitude and glows with zeal, 
Can be acceptable to God from men 

If they neglect obedience to his will. 

His will is in his Word where each may know 

What is the work his Lord would have him do. 
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18 SONNETS FOR THE SUNDAYS 

No. X. 
^ourtfi .g^tmUau after ^pipIjaTO. 

"Let every soul be subject unto the higher powers.* 



^ 



HO are these higher powers, ordained to be 
Authorities to whom we must submit 
For conscience sake ? Can this command be writ 
To make men abjects under tyranny ? 
If rulers rule by wrong and robbery 
Is no one to oppose them ? May no whit 
Of freedom's dream be true ; or is it fit 
At every shrine of power to bow the knee ? 
Nay ! God forbids oppression. 'Tis the reign 
Of law and order he commands, for where 
Law ends there slavery begins and there 

Is every evil work. Who would maintain 
True liberty must magistrates revere, 
They do not bear the sword of God in vain. 
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OF THE CHBISTIAN YEAR. 19 

No. XL 
^tftfi j^unfiag after ^ptpfiang. 

" An enemy hath done this." 



N enemy ! ah ! was there ever since 
The day the serpent cHmb'd the fatal tree 
And lur'd our mother Eve, a time when he 
Malignancy and hate did not evince ? 

Embodiment of evil and arch-prince 

Of wickedness, with damning subtlety 
He toils to mar whate'er is fair or free. 
All souls are marks for his malevolence. 

No goodly field is sown with pure intent 

But he some scheme of ruin doth invent ; 
Scatters his tares unseen and goes his way 
Assured they will spring up and grow some day. 

By fair or foul — in light or darkness — evil 

Springs from the cunning malice of the devil ! 
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20 SONNETS FOR THE SUNDAYS 

No. XIL 
.^eptuagesima. 

'• So FIGHT I, NOT AS ONE THAT BEATETH THE AIR, BUT I KERP 
UNDER MY BODY AND BRING IT INTO SUBJECTION." 



S he who on th' arena seeks to gain 
Approval and reward by victory won 
Submits him till his arduous task be done 

To discipline, which sternly doth restrain 

All appetites and maketh him abstain 

From all indulgence ; so, to gain the crown 
My Lord hath promised, I must trample down 

All force of base-born passion, scorning pain. 

I fight, but not as one who beats the air, 

Aiming at nothing and achieving nought : 
I know^ the enemies that must be fought ; 

Sins that beset me like a tangling snare. 

I rule my body with despotic sway 

Lest I be overcome and castaway. 
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OF THE CHBISTUN Y£AB. 21 

.No. XIII. 

"The seed is the word of God." 



^RO ADC AST upon the ears and hearts of men 
The sower sows the word of life and power. 
Like seed upon the ground it falls. But when 

The heart is hardened like a trampled floor 
Satan purloins it thence. If nothing more 
Than shallow soil exists the seed may then 

Spring up, but it will perish long before 
It reach a full perfection. So, again, 
It wastes where cares or pleasures choke the soil. 

In honest souls alone, where willing toil 

Makes ready nurture for the tender germ, 
It hides and roots and springs and in its term 

Fills up the full ripe grain. Blest lives are then 

The happy harvest of this gift to men. 
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22 SONNETS FOR THE SUNDAYS 

No. XIV. 
^iitnquasestma. 

" The gbeatest of these is charity." 



'^ry'IRTUE of virtues, heaven-born charity ! 
If thou art absent what in me is aught 
Of worth in God's esteem ? He counts as naught 

All faith, all knowledge, all ability, 

All gifts, all works, all virtues, without thee. 
Yea, if as martyr for his cause I brought 
My body to be burn'd, I still should be 

(Not having charity) as nothing thought. 

Come then thou grace of graces, hither come, 

Abide with me and make this heart thy home. 
All envy with all hatred hence remove. 

Let all my life be filled with holy love. 

So toiling faith and patient hope may be 

Servant and handmaid to my charity. 
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OF THE CHRISTIAN YEAB. 23 

No. XV. 

" Receive not the c^race of God in vain." 



i;* ENTLY and softly, like the silent dew, 
Kindly persuasions fall upon the heart 
Prompting recession from the evil part 
When w^aken'd conscience makes its stern review. 

Then stands the Spirit waiting to endue 

Th' enfeebled soul with strength to rise and start 
The holy pilgrimage and points to shew 
Where life and freedom genuine joys assert. 

'*Tis easy then to grasp the proffer'd grace, 
But easy too the offer to refuse. 
Happy is he who doth th' occasion use 

And yields his heart the blessing to embrace. 
But whoso undetermin'd will remain, 
Receives the gift and grace of God in vain. 
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24 SONNETS FOR THE SUNDAYS 

No. XVL 

" But he answered her not a word." 



^^O^OM AN of Canaan ! though thy bitter cry 

Seems all unheeded, do not cease thy prayer ; 

Reiterate thy wail upon his ear. 
This silence may be only meant to try 
Thy power of perseverance. What reply 

Contemptuous followers make thee do not fear; 

They cannot hinder him when he will hear. 
Nay ! though himself should point thy misery 
And say * Dogs may not eat the children's bread,' 

Tell him thou art a dog and yet wilt pray 

Some crumbs of mercy in thine hour of need. 

4if * * * ^ * 

Who thus persists shall ne'er be sent away 
Unanswer'd or unblessed. '* Then Jesus saith 
' Woman ! it shall be as thou wilt, according to thy 
faith.' '' 
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OF THE CHRISTIAN YEAB. 25 

No. XVI I. 

'Let no man deceive you with vain words/' 



'npiS not the cruel curse nor patent lie, 

Nor reckless oath, nor blatant blasphemy. 
Nor rank profaneness that works injury. 
All these are hideous and most men will fly 

When they are heard. But when ill thoughts are 
fram'd 

In pleasant words ; when evil things are call'd 

By innocent names ; when men have grown 

asham'd 
Of yea and nay ; take heed lest thou, enthrall'd 
And subtilely deceived do not discern 

The difference between the right and wrong. 

A hard, but needful, lesson 'tis to learn, 

To know and to beware the specious tongue 
Which like a razor cuts. Each honest thought 
Takes honest words. Reckon all others naught. 
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26 SONNETS FOR THE SUNDAYS 

No. XVIII, 

* But what are they amono so many.' 



**^NLY five loaves and two small fishes ! how 
Can these avail to feed so vast a throng 
Two hundred pennyworth of bread among 
Them, each a morsel scarcely would allow ! " 
Do what thy master bids, disciple, thou 
Shall see what wondrous powers to him belong. 

Make them sit down in rank both old and young, 
Then give as He doth give to thee, and know 
That all shall eat and have enough, and more 
Than this in fragments shall be gathered up, 

Twelve baskets full ! So, Lord, we see before 
Thee multitudes who perish without hope. 
Shew unto us thy mercy, thou hast still 
The bread which every starving soul can fill. 
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OF THE CHBISTIAN YEAB. 27 

No. XIX. 
Mifti) j^utrtiag in '^tnl 

' If I SAY THE TRUTH, WHY DO YB NOT BELIEVE ME ?" 



'ONE are so blind as they who will not see.* 
None are so deaf as those who will not hear.' 

Whence comes this * will not/ which can interfere 
With wisdom's promptings and which claims to be 
Lord over reason ? whose hard tyranny 

Makes helpless lives its rigorous burdens bear ? 

'Tis through perversion from its sacred sphere 
Of man's great attribute — the faculty 
Of choice 'twixt good and evil. Men receive 

Not what they know is true. In vain are heard 

The voice of conscience and their pleading Lord. 
* Till these are dumb, who lists may yet retrieve 
Even his will from bondage, by regard 
To Him who asks * why will ye not believe.' ' 
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28 SONNETS FOR THE SUNDAYS 

No, XX. 
Curiam next before ^^^ajster. 

"What is that to us? see thou to that." 



1])ARTNERS in guilt the traitor vainly thought 
They would be also partners in remorse. 
But he from gain and they from envy wrought. 
The thirty pieces won, his passion's force 

Relax'd, whilst theirs' was waxing worse and worse 
Even to thirst for blood. But when he knew 
His master doom'd to death, a dire reverse 
Swept back, a ruthless tide which rose and grew 

To horrid horror. So he stood, alone, 

O'erwhelm'd by torment that was all his own. 
* See thou to that !' in lofty scorn they say. 

What now awaits but infamous disgrace ? 
Betraying Christ, himself he did betray 
And went self-murdered unto his own place ! 
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OP THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 29 



No. XXL 



ter j^m 

• Seek those things which are above." 



^RONE earthward by the tractive power of sense, 
Of sight and sound and taste and touch, the soul 

Must need arise and thither aim irom whence 
We came and whither yet may go when all 

Of sense is done. Pure thought, true faith, high hope 
And lovely charity — these are the things 
To which we may aspire, and reaching up 

Beyond them still may soar on eager wings 

Evermore higher where no limits bound 
Our possibilities of glorious life, 
With Christ our risen Lord now compassed round 
By holy throngs of heaven. Be, then, our strife 

With all degenerate thoughts, until we move 

Inspired by one resolve to gain * the things above.' 
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30 SONNETS FOR THE SUNDAYS 

No. XXII. 
;E\trst j^unljas after ^H^aster. 

" He that hath not the son hath not ltpe. 



"HEN hunger only meets with husks and thirst 
Can only find salt-ocean's brine to drink : 
When need is mock'd and all existence curst 
With lack of satisfying, who will think 
That such a state is life ? No ! better sink 

And die. So, were all love and hope dispersed, 
Ambition always foil'd, and joys reversed, 
E'en from annihilation none would shrink. 
Where all activities must crave in vain 

For what contents ; to be yet not be blest ; 
Is everlasting hunger and unrest ; 
Existence but not life ; perpetual pain ! 

True life, full life, eternal life, is known 
To those alone who have it with God's son. 
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OF THE CHRISTIAN TBAB. 81 

No. XXIII. 
j^econU j^unlrag after [J^agter. 

'•Ye were as sheep going astray." 



Jb LLUR'D beyond the pasture's ample bound, 
The heedless flock roams to the wider stray. 

Slowly but surely thus they reach the ground 

Where lurks the hungry wolf to seize his prey. 
If then no shepherd bars his ravening way 
The sheep must perish torn by many a wound. 

So, were not wandering souls by Jesus found, 

(Great Shepherd of mankind) when, wilful, they 
Are near destruction ; had not wondrous love 
Impeird him from his glorious seat above, 

To seek and save the lost ones ; long ere this, 

Beyond the verge, by awful overthrow, 

Our race had perish'd in the dark abyss 

Of tideless, waveless, sailless, shoreless woe I 
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32 SONNETS FOB THE SUNDAYS 

No. XXIV. 
J^Mttrlr j^unlras after ^j^aster. 

•'YOUE JOY NO MAN TAKETH FKOM YOU.' 



LADNESS abounds which hath no deeper springs 
Than the possession of such transient things 
As health or friends or wealth or fame or power, 
Or hope of them. But in the self-same hour 
When treasures vanish treasures' joys depart, 
And disappointment overpowers the heart. 

A rarer bliss is found which meekly grows 
Where sorrow's shadow darkens that repose 
Which suffering souls accomplish when they rest 
In trembling trust upon their Saviour's breast. 

It recks not then what loss, what lack, what pain. 
What loneliness is his who hath this gain. 
His joy abideth always in one stay ; 
Earth hath not given ; earth cannot take away. 
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OF THE CHiaSTIAN YEAR. 38 

No. XXV. 
^ourtij j^uniag after ^j^ajsto:. 

" With whom is no vabiablenesb neither shadow of turning." 



S more of human thoughts and things I gain, 
And toilsome push my pathway through the strife 
And rush and whirl and clang of human life, 

Bewilderment besets my wearied brain, 

And wild confusion fires the torturing pain. 

But when my ear, amid loud clamours rife, 
Catches the note of one soft, placid strain, 

I draw from out the clattering din relief. 

For thus it speaks — ' I am the Lord thy God ; 

Hast thou not heard, hast thou not known, that I 
From everlasting am and still Most High 

To everlasting am ? When chaos stood 

Order from that disorder I did bring. 

Rest thou and trust in me, I shield thee with my wing !' 
c 
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84 SONNETS FOB THE SUNDAYS 

No. XXVI. 
'MS^^ J^uniag after '^mtx. 

"In the world ye shall have tribulation." 



^OMPOUND with base and useless earths the ore, 
Though in the ardent furnace purified, 
Is not yet perfect if it so abide, 
But must be work*d by many a process more' 

Of forge and anvil tempering, before 

A faultless weapon can thereout be brought. 
So highest excellence in us is wrought 
When character is purg'd, by help divine. 

Though much affliction ; when impatient thought 
Is all destroyed and we our will resign. 
Although the lot with pain intense be fraught. 

Attrition makes the burnished metal shine, 
And tribulation in this world is given 
To fit us for the splendid joys of heaven. 
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OP THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 86 

No. XXVII. 
^uniag after ^^sccnston ^ag. 

'To WHOM BE PRAISE AND DOMINION FOR EVER AND EVER." 



^ONE are thy Hays of sorrow ; ended now 
Thy poverty and pain so long endur'd. 
The battle won, the victory secur'd, 
The mission finished of thy toil below, 

There waiteth only to adorn thy brow 

With * many crowns.' Hail, thou ascended Lord ! 
Assume thy reign of power and be ador'd 
Where angel legions at thy triumph bow. 

Thou hast received as conqueror gifts divine 
For men and dost abundantly bestow 
Favour and love and grace and mercy now : 
For which all laud and praise be always thine. 

To thee henceforth be all dominion given, 

All power and glory both in earth and heaven, 
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86 SONNETS FOR THE SUNDAYS 

No. XXVIII. 

" They were all with one accord in one place.' 



''ITH one accord ! because they had received 
Command and promise made alike to all. 
They knew not where nor how the gift would fall, 
But each without a touch of doubt believed 
His word who said they should not be bereaved 

More than * a little while.' With this in view, 

One memory, one trust, one hope, forbad 
All difference and discord. Thus there grew 
One mind and heart. None thought of what he had 

But as 'twas had by all. — They wait : when, lo ! 

A sudden mighty rushing wind is heard. 
And cloven tongues of fire are seen on each ! 
Filled with the Holy Ghost, the gospel word 
They now have power in every tongue to preach ! 
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OF THE CHRISTUN YEAR. 37 

No. XXIX. 
Jpltintts j^uniag. 

" How CAN THESE THINGS BE ? " 



T ET human science prate of protoplasm 
And chant the potency of molecules ! 
Wise men will not be led by learned fools 
Who say that thought is but corporeal spasm. 

Nor will they dare attempt to bridge the chasm 
Which parts the finite from the Infinite. 
For where *by searching cans't thou find out God V 
Or who can say how He who made the light 

Subsists ? or mark the bounds of His abode ? 
Yet hath the Maker to his creature show'd 
Enough for faith and duty. God is one, 
And in the Godhead there are Persons three, 

Equal and co-existent, Father, Son, 

And Holy Ghost : Eternal Trinity ! 
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No.. XXX. 
^irst j^unlrag after jsmrinitg. 

'• He that loveth not knoweth not God." 



"ID from 'the wise and prudent ' who deny 
* What reason cannot compass, secret things 
Of God an(J godliness the Spirit brings 
To view for those who, childlike, trust and try 

To follow righteousness. However high 
Or deep or wide the intellect may seek, 
It cannot find out God. It is the meek 
And humble heart to which the Majesty 

Divine reveals himself. In love alone 

Can creature souls become like Deity. 
Knowledge can only recognise its own 
Image in nature's mirror — nothing more. 

But love discerns its Lord and holds commune, 

.Learning, by loving, nature's secret lore. 
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OF THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 

No. XXXI. 
j^econlr j^unliag after J^rimtg- 

'*They all with one consent began to make excuse.' 



^XCUSE! suspicious word ! why make excuse ? 
Could they not frankly say that they preferred 
Not to attend the feast he had prepared ? 

Or did they lack the courage to refuse ? 

Did they not know that Qui s' excuse s' accuse ? 
Yet so it was. And is. For even so 
Do men receive with slight the gospel call 

And turn away. One has his farm to view, 

Another has his merchandise ; but all 

Will seek their pleasure first. Yet are they fe^y 
Who say * I never will ;' but always this 
* I will not now' — * a more convenient hour 

ril wait.' But if the accepted time they miss 

The invitation cometh nevermore. 
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40 . SONNETS FOB THE SUNDAYS 

No. XXXII. 
JlP^fjirlr j^unlias after JSElrinttg. 

" Be clothed with humility." 



Jb VILLAGE club of labouring men pass'd by ; 
It was their feast-day and they went to church. 
A sturdier or a shrewder company 

Could scarce be found within a six-day's search. 

As if to give distinction to their march 

And mark them from the common multitude, 
Each man display'd his badge — a scarf and crutch — 

Insignia of * Shepherds.' As I stood 

And look'd, I thought a christian too should show 
The token of his christian memberhood ; 
Should walk with all humility endued 
And wearing manly meekness on his brow. 

Alas! though sects like hydra-heads abound, 

Where are the Christ-like christians to be found ? 
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OF THE GHBISTIAM YEAR. 41 

No. XXXIIL 
^ourtfj j^unliag after J^Erinitg. 

"Give, and it shall be given unto you." 



Jb HUSBANDMAN went forth with precious grain 
Which might have made his household ample bread; 
But, wisely looking forward, he instead 
Scatter'd it broadcast on the fallow plain. 
Some may have thought 'twould ne'er be seen again. 
But grain so lost is seed, and seed so sown 
Increaseth forty-fold by sun and rain. 
This parable of nature, rightly known, 
Teaches that wealth, which may be all our own, 
Is sometimes well invested when 'tis given 
To those who lack it, though to give seems waste 
If no response accrues. But speed and haste 
Are not always the same. The rule of heaven 
Is " GivCy and it shall again to you be given," 
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42 S0NKET8 FOB THE SUNDAYS 



No. XXXIV. 
]B{i(ti| j^untrag after Jplrintts. 

" Be pitipui^ ; be coubtbous." 



"OT only sorrow for a brother's woe 
But sympathy, which tenders such relief 
As can be given to mitigate his grief, 
Bearing his burden if it may be so. 

This " fellow-feeling makes us wondrous kind " 

And sheds a halo round a generous mind. 

But some there are who scorn the liberal part, 
Churlish in manners, niggardly in heart. 

To such display that courtesy which heeds 

No arrogance nor insolence nor pride, 

But learns in self-possession to abide 
Unagitated by ill words or deeds. 

Which strives to be * to faults a little blind ' 

And always is * to virtues very kind.' 
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OF THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 48 

No. XXXV. 
J^txtii j^unliag after Jpl^rinits* 

"If thou BBiNa thy gift to the altar, and there remem- 

BEREST THAT THY BROTHER HATH AUGHT AGAINST THEE, 
LEAVE THERE THY GIFT BEFORE THE ALTAR, AND GO THY WAY, 
FIRST BE RECONCILED TO THY BROTHER, AND THEN COME AND 
OFFER THY GIFT." 



*E asketh not the offerings of thine hand 
Because he needeth aught thou hast to give. 
But, as by him thou and all creatures live, 
He graciously permitteth thee to stand 

And show thy fealty to his command 

By thy presented sacrifice. But know 
That if with any of thy brethren thou 
Hast enmity, or if within thy heart 

Be evil purpose, He will not allow 

Thee audience. Beware his wrath ! Depart 
And reconcile thee to thy brother ; then 
Cast out the wicked thing ; and come again 

Clean in thine hand, pure also in thy thought : 

So shall thy Holy Lord accept what thou hast brought. 
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44 SONNETS FOB THE SUNDAYS 

No. XXXVI. 
j^ebentii j^untrag after I^Elrinitg. 

*' What pbuit had ye then in those things whereof ye abe 
now ashamed ?" 



^^E days of folly ! when with eager feet 

We foUow'd passion's bidding, seeking bliss 
Where witching charms allured, absorbed by this 

One thought of pleasure ; were ye not too fleet 

To satisfy the thirst and fevered heat 

Which ever as ye fled did but increase ? 
And even as we drank and did repeat . 

Again and oft the draught, it did not cease. 

Then, when the outraged conscience loudly spoke, 
Compunction answer'd, fear and dread awoke, 
Remorse with bitterest bitterness possess'd 
And fill'd with misery the tortur'd breast. 

Such as the seed so must the product be 

And as for time so for eternity. 
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OF THE CHBISTIAN TEAB. 45 

No. XXXVIL 
Kiflfjtfi j^uiUnas after Jplrlnits. 

"Not every one that saith unto me, Loed, Lord, shall 

ENTER into THE KINGDOM OP HEAVEN." 



^OME call him Lord because they hope to reach 
Where wealth accrues thereby ; they oft are those 
Who love disputes and sects and who suppose 
That gain is godliness. Some loudly preach 
Their admiration of his doctrine, teach, 

And in his name do many liberal things 
For reputation. Others will beseech 
His favour only when affliction brings 
Weakness or pain, or when compunction stings ; 
But these removed they to their sins return, 
Ceasing to pray because they cease to mourn. 
Discipleship which from such motives springs, 
(When to the final judgment test 'tis brought) 
The sentence will receive, * Depart, I know ye not !' 
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46 SONNETS FOB THE SUNDAYS 

No. XXXVIIL 
;]l^intfj j^unHag after I^Olrinitg. 

••Let him that thinketh he standeth take heed lest 

HE PALL." 



''HEN first a sense of danger thrills the soul 
All latent powers awake to watch and ward, 
(Standing like sentinels upon their guard) 
And circumspection animates the whole. 
But if, when peril grows familiar, one 
Relax its vigilance, there may befal 
In that incautious moment more than all 
That threatened when alarm was first begun. 
Persuasion of our safety will not stop 
At over-confidence, hard by is pride 
And rank presumption, and whatever beside 
Of the old nature is not rooted up. 
Who thinks he stands may stand but must take heed 
Lest, if he fall, his fall be great indeed. 
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OP THE CHBISTIAN YEAR. 47 

No. XXXIX. 
Jplentfj j^unliag after Iplrinitg* 

"And when he was come near, he beheld the city, and 
wept ovee it." 



■^ ATHED in a glowing flood of dazzling light 
The city shone below like burnish'd gold, 
Temple and tower resplendent to behold ; 
Earth had no rival for this glorious sight. 

Yet this beholder wept ! as well he might ! 
Wept, as the record of her past unroU'd 
Blazon'd with glory and the story told 
Of base ingratitude and foul despite. 

Wept for the threatening wrath, th' approaching day 
Of retribution for her children's sin ! 
Wept that no warning voice availed to win 
Attention to the merciful delay. 

No sign without, no augury within ; 

Only these tears ! alas ! the doom they cannot stay. 
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48 SONNETS FOR THE SUNDAYS 

No. XL. 
[^lebeutfj j^unliag after Jplrtnttg. 

"By the Grace of God I am what I am." 



^NCE he was filled with hatred of the name 
Of him of Nazareth, and had pursued 
With maddest bigotry athirst for blood 
All who were thereby called ; and felt no shame. 

But now, converted, see ! he stands to claim 

The foremost place where once his victim stood ! 
His heart and soul completely are imbued 
By strong devotion. With a holy flame 

Of love he burneth. Whence this strange reverse ? 
What power effected this amazing change ? 
No force avaiPd that lay within the range 
Of his own will to turn his headlong course. 

** The grace of God," (hear him with joy exclaim,) 

*' And that alone, hath made me what I am " ! 
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OP THE CHRISTIAN YEAB. 49 

No. XLL • 
Jpltoelftfj j^unftag after Iplrinitg. 

And he charged them that they should tell no man." 



*E made the dumb to speak, the deaf to hear, 
Because he pitied suffering human-kind. 
He sought no fame nor wish'd applause to find, 
His only meed the joyless ones to cheer. 

So, when, possessed by gladness join'd with fear, 
Beholders of his miracles designed 
To blaze abroad his merits, he declin'd 
Their ready zeal and charg'd them to forbear 

Even to speak of that which he had done. 
Humanity will not desire renown 
Nor covet eulogy for a reward. 
Beneficence brings her ownbenison. 

Good deeds need no reporters ; they aiford 

A bliss celebrity hath never won. 
p 
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60 SONNETS FOR THE SUNDAYS 

No. XLIL 
J^f)irteent!i j^untag after ^rmitg, 

" Wherefore then serveth the Law ? " 



TJTAD rectitude retained its primal place 
■ No other law had ever been required, 
But when integrity in guilt expired 
It left no rule for Adam's hapless race. 
*Twas then with mercy heaven provided grace, 

And promis'd, when time's fulness had transpir'd, 
The woman's Seed the pathway should retrace. 
Meanwhile the hope this promise had inspir d 
Must needs be held to virtuous efforts bound ; 
And hence the Law which fixes and defines 
All moral right and wrong and fences round 
Iniquity with penalties. Who sins 
With knowledge of his sin, convicted stands 
And must abide whate'er the Law demands. 
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OF THE CHRISTIAN YEAB. 51 

No. XLIII. 
^ourtecntlj j^unftag after I^rinitg. 

"Were there not ten cleansed 1 but where are the nine ?" 



'^pEN loathsome lepers cried alike for aid, 

Nor cried in vain, for he, to whom they sought, 
Bade them go make the offering which they ought 
To make when cleans'd. And, marvellous to be 
said, 

As so they went their leprosy was stayM 

And all were healed. Yet of them all there thought 
But one to turn and give him thanks who wrought 
Their cure. None else his gratitude displayed. 

Were they ingrates or senseless ? — I have known 
Four hundred men and women all receive 
Bounties which heaven alone hath power to give ; 
And yet, when asked the gifts of God to own, 

But forty could be found in thanks to join ! 

One only out of ten ! Where were the nine ? 
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62 SONNETS FOE THE SUNDAYS 

No. XLIV. 
^ifteentfi j^untiag after Iplrinitg. 

"God forbid that I should glory, save in the cross op 
OUR Lord Jesus Christ. 



WTHEREIN shall I exult ? What may I boast ? 
My health, my wealth, my intellect, my birth ? 
Or whatsoever else I have on earth 
That hath to me no toil, no effort cost ? 
Or shall I glory in a fancied host 

Of great achievements, deeds of genuine worth ? 
E'en were there not of these so great a dearth, 
I could not claim a larger share than most. 
Thus, what I have I may not vaunt, because 
I have received it all ; what I have done 
Deserves no commendation or applause. 
Though I should think the merit all mine own. 
My triumph, then, shall be in this alone, 
That Christ my Lord exalts me by his cross. 
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OF THE CHfilSTUN YEAR. 58 

No. XLV. 
j^ixteentfj j^untiag after I^Erinitg. 

'The only son of his mothee, and she was a widow.' 



"HEN youthful hearts first ope themselves to love, 
And drink the ambrosial nectar of delight, 
'Tis well they know not how they then invite 
Sorrows that in no other train can move. 

Whose lot hath fate so void of comfort wove 

As her's from whose fond, consecrating sight, 
Husband's and child's dear forms are vanished 

quite 
In death's dark darkness ? leaving her to prove 

How sweets turn bitters ? 

From the gates of Nain 
Comes forth a widow childless. 

Sad and slow 
They bear him to the grave ; while as they go 
Condoling throngs in tears regard the train. 

Then One approaches, pities, speaks, and lo ! 

Her son revives and lives to be her joy again 1 
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5i SONNETS FOR THE SUNDAYS 

No. XL VI. 
j^cbenteentii j^untiag after J^Elrinitg. 

"Worthy op the vocation wherewith ye are called.' 



Jb MONARCH had a soldier in his train 

Call'd by the royal name, but who 'twas said 
A coward was. The king an order made 

To bring him to the presence. Then, in plain 
But princely words, said, If he would retain 
The honoured term he must not be afraid 

To fight ; that name no longer should remain 
Degraded by a dastard. 

Were such course 
To-day adopted by our Lord and King, 

How many christians could the courage bring 
To face the issue ? Yet, does not the force 
Of this command equal that self-same thing, 

* Walk worthy of your calling'? — Those who bear 

Christ's name must live like Christ always and every- 
where. 
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OF THE CHRISTIAN YEAB. 56 

No. XLVII. 
^ififjteent!) j^unliag after Jplrinitjj. 

'Which is the great commandment in the Law?" 



T OVE is in human lives the mightiest force 
And bends all other forces to its sway ; 
. Compelling all its mandates to obey 

It bides no hindrance to its royal course. 

Hence what rules love rules man. So, to this source 
Of all control the great command doth say 
'* Thy God, thyself, thy neighbour ; turn away 

All other claimants till thou dost endorse 

This contract fully, then with all thy might 
Fulfil thy part." 

Thus may men live and love 
All that is good, and in this love may prove 
How blessed is the life that lives aright. 

Blest in their own, blest in their neighbour's bliss, 

Blest by their God with wisdom, strength and peace. 
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SONNETS FOR THE SUNDAYS 

No. XLVIII. 
;:^ineteentlj jS^unaag after I^Elrinits. 

"Being past fbelingJ." 



tJPHERE is a mastery of self which binds, 
Like ice upon, a lake, all feelings down ; 
And has a placid surface always shewn, 
Unmov'd by passion as the ice by winds. 

Such mastery in regulated minds 

Conceals yet not destroys. But not unknown 
Are souls from which emotion's self is gone ! 
With whom no call humane an answer finds ! 

A long indulgence in all baser things — 

A long resistance of all nobler dues — 
Effects paralysis of heart and brings 
A state of moral stupor. Then ensues 

Abandonment, and to uncleanness tost 

The wretch becomes * past feeling ' I hopeless ! lost 
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OF THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 57 

No. XLIX. 
J^toentietJ) j^unlia2 after J^rinits. 

"And he was speechless." 



'E might have worn the clothing if he would, 
For at the very entrance 'twas prepared ; 
But, coming with the crowd of * bad and good/ 
He deemed it needless strictly to regard 
The palace ceremonial. So he fared 
As did the others, till the banquet's Lord 
Came in to see the guests; who straight enquired 
* Why he had not the wedding garment on.' 
Then, self-convicted and awe-struck, he dared 
To offer no excuse. But are there none 

Who now presume (because of favour shown) 
That God for judgment hath no strict regard ? 
Or that he will refuse his heaven to none 
Whether or not by holiness prepared ? 



Digitized 



by Google 



58 SONNETS FOB THE SUNDAYS 

No. L. 
JIHtoehtg^firiBft jgruniag after Jplrinitg. 

•'Having your loins girt about with truth." 



*|>UCKLED about his loins the soldier's belt, 
Gives firmness and erectness to his gait, 
Binds fast his equipage and adds a state 

Of confidence and dignity unfelt 

By him who nigh to danger hath not dwelt. 
So is the soul's habiliment complete 

By the broad girdle Truth. Who can compete 
In nobleness with one who never knelt, 
Nor even stay'd, in presence of a lie ? 

Honest in heart, unsullied in desire, 

Unfeign'd in speech, fix'd in integrity ; 
If any man can conquer this is he ! 

Ye, who to gain a victor's meed aspire, 

Endue ye thus and stand undaunted and entire. 
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OF THE GHBISTUN YEAB. 50 

No. LI. 
j^toentg^geconli j^unJag after J^rinitu. 

''How OPT SHALL MY BBOTHEB SIN AGAINST ME AND I FOEGIVE 

HIM ?" 



S there no bound beyond which rank offence 
May reach to which forgiveness cannot come ? 
' Seventy times seven ' will leave but little room 

For any sin unpardonable. Whence 

Must we then look for any just defence 

Of chastisement at all ? Is there no doom? 

Truth answers thus — * He who offends must come 
Repenting and forsaking in true sense 
Even his first transgression, and as oft 

As he relapses must as oft repeat 

His humbling and submission, ere the soft 
Relentings of his brother he can meet. 

But each wrong'd one so sought must pardon, even 

If the misdeeds should count to * seventy times seven.' 
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60 SONNETS FOB THE SUNDAYS 

No. LIL 
J|[iltoents4J)irli j^unlias after J^rinitg. 

" Enemies op the cboss of Chbist." 



^ WIS said an ancient people taught their youth 

Sobriety by shewing drunken slaves. 

So, noting how th' apostate man behaves,. 
A christian may confirm himself in truth. 
The false one still Christ's name and cause will both 

Maintain, the cross alone his ire receives ; 

Ease, pleasure, and indulgency he craves, 
Or gives him over to unholy sloth. 
These are the furtive thieves who eat her bread ; 

The hinderers of the church's way and word ; 

Having a name to live but being dead ; 
Their God their belly, and their lust their Lord. 
Less baneful they who openly blaspheme 
And impiously reproach the Holy Name. 
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OP THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 61 

No. LIIL 
J[Htoentg4ourtii j^untiag after I^rinits. 

Mf I MAY BUT TOUCH HIS GARMENT I SHALL BE WHOLE." 



'THROUGH twelve long weary years her life she 
drew 
In pain and lone seclusion. As unclean, 
She might not even in God's house be seen. 
All forms of healing tried in vain, she knew 

That, having spent her all, there must ensue 

(Worst of all sufferings) want. There had not been 
One rift in that dark sky; no shield between 
Her soul and dire despair ! 

* * * * * * 

* Can this be true ! 

Can he, this Jesus, will he ? Is there hope 

For me, poor, wretched me ? 0, Father, God ! 
In mercy guide me ! ' Then she gathered up 
Her feeble limbs and through the thronging crowd 

Press'd near and touch'd his garment. Thus she drew 

His healing virtue and her cure she knew. 
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SONNETS FOB SUNDAYS. 

No. LIV. 
J^toent2^ttft{j ^unUao after J^xinitv. 

" Behold the days come, saith the Lord." 



, S late I took a touring holiday, 
I rambled up a verdant western dale, 
Then scal'd the summit of a heathery fell 
* And turn'd me southward where prospective laj, 

Dimly and yet distinct, my homeward way. 
Glad for the past I was expectant still. 
So has my muse progressed, with scarce a stay, 
(Since first I sang these Sunday Sonnets) till 

She reaches now where ends the Christian Year 
And halts awhile. Before me spreads the plain 
Replete with coming seasons, when again 
The Church recounts her story, ever dear ! 

And if, once more, I raise the sacred strain 

May glowing numbers flow and fill the sphere ! 
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